sfanta Claus wonld be poesled hﬂ:
whing into my stooking; ‘oause why
®ot any."

ON TIE RAPPAIANNOCK.

CHRINTMAR DAY, 1802
Wy John R Paxton, Private, Company 0, 10th
Penony lvania Volunteers,
There was my old comrade, Sergt. Nelson,
who had gathored somewhat of evil in the

il muiey rorcoons brigndiors in blue aod

ol tall your g men i Dine, slitning in bros
Var meant to me taoliuous memorion of
P or 100, Comsae's Tonth e thon, the chargo
of the iz Hundted—anything tmt this
Poiaw! 1 owisy 1 wore hotne Lokt me sen
Home! ol oountry, A tearl—yos, itisn
1 Vbt e thoy doing at home! This Is
Christmon Pay, 160 Tome!  Well, stock-
fngw on tho will, eandy, tarkey, fon, merey
Chirletmos, nid e Foce of The glvl I left b
D, Anothor tear! Yo, 1 conlin't halp it

T owemn ooly 15, mnd thery was sich a eonlrast
| ot wvoon Clirkstmns, 1862, on the Rappaluin.
nock, and other Chrlstmama Yoo thore was
| glrd, oo—mmch sweet cyos; wach b Inshes;
such a low, tender voioo! move
quicker! Who goes there!™ Bhift the rille
from one aclilng shonlider to the other,
“Hello, Johny, what are you up tof™  The
[ piver woa parrow, but deop and swift, It
was n wet cald, not a freesing cold, There
wina 10 e too swilt for that,
“iiello, Jolnny, what you conghing so
(0
“Yank, with no overcoat, shoss full of
holess, wothing to eat hut parchod corn amd
| tobmeco, minl with the dernod Yankes snow n

L LT

foot deep thers s nothin left—nothin' ut to |

got up & cough by way of protestin’ agalnst

0y infernal treatiment of the body, We urs,

euk, all have s cough over here, nnd there's

no sayin' which will run us to bole flvet, the
cough or your bullets™

The snow still fell; the keen wind, raw and

| fleros, cut to the bones, It wan God's worst

weather (n God's forlornest, blenkest spot of

' , that Christmas dny of W3 on the

tappahannock, a half mile below the town

| of lericksburg.  But comw, plek up your

| prostrate  pluck, you shivering private,

Hurely there o enough dampness around

army, whoso Christlon virtnes woro nod 1".‘.“'1::&“:.5‘“;“'
Righly polisiied, and who, on oconslon, | e IiER, Loyl
dropped into ity as Wegg dil into | -an.uo' mmlr% Yank™
poctry. Now I wonder whioh Nelson God i

will koop, and which Nelson be will throw
- the rough soldier, or the man at Cold
who sald, " Boys, do yon hear Debout
and Btone calling our names and bogyring for |
water”  Wao loft thom at the oot of the hill |
wounded that afternoon when we charged
and were repulsed.  “Boys, s mighty
. Thero & no traee tonipht, and them
wobw shoot about s fine by starlizht as by
day. DPut I'm going out to than,  You ses, |
Af you and 1 wore lying over there with a bole
throngh us and wo ecalled for waler and no
one come, thoush you heard us, wo would
younll, Who will go with mer *I, |
sergoant” “And L" They wont, and two
-of them wors Lillod. 1 wonder which Nolson |
God will keop, which throw awny - Ui Nel- |
som who wan no sainl, or the Nelwon who |
<died for man, lke Jewus Christ] .
I wonder which man is mo and which will
womo 1o tho front and be on top st judgment:
#hils e in the study here, with an open Bible
him, who flatly contradicts the other
who shivered with cold on the llappa-.
Bannock twentyive years ago, |
It {s such a foonny world!  You and 1 load

f

vables, but when n vich old uncle

groaching, so strong s babit.  Yet which is
gentle, mook, apologotic clergyman,
«or that other me of a quarter of a century

sago! that other me who wore that faded blue

down with our aches and inisfors |

“Merry Chiristmas, Johnny ™

lame 1o you, Yank ("

“Bay, Johnny, got anything to tradef®

“Parched corn and tobaoco—the sise of our
Christmns, Youk."

“YANK, NO

the smal! lakes in our Central Park.
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conen, Tet wrath be forgotton, let quar-els be
oo hoad,

Lat chnrity dispense bounty, et the rioh
ey Bove the powr, Lot thie bap of odiddd oo
bo fillod with plenty,  Let all ajgeilons
nocks of estrangenwnt, sepan s 1Y
sl unequal  bets, opgesdng  Hiteeeds, |
bridgod by the Balo of Bettdebony «
mas Day of %5, Avd “bo ye Kiod o i
othor, tonder hearted, forgiviog ono e r
oven nm Conl for Chreist's snke hoth foo n

'
a
LA

you,™ Theiw, T am prenching comln, Lo
pocular Journnl of elvilisation, Yot | oean't
Dok ik This Chrtst boarn me e Yamep off

aud left hebilnd the otbher e, Lhe old 1oe,
who followed Crapt and Maneock o Hiche
gl b the wibl, mual days of turble
yuuth, 1 have taken off that fudsl Blue
Juekiet, and van strvtel iy armsg 1 have un-
buckdedd that worn belt, amnd can broathe
frooly
nonkn on the wiil,  You are my bl me; but
the prosent, real mo s a man of poace anl
wiouinted with gretef; not so happy ns &
salnt an be was an s soldier, but still trying
o do Lis work, sinee God didn't send for him
ot Gottysburg, — Hnrpor's Wiokly,

IN KENTUCKY AND TENNESSEE,

How Christmas Pay s Celebrated In
\ Thowe Stntes,
| Christins day s not only the most widey
and universally olservedd holiday in the
Christinn enlendar, but it s alo suscoptible
Ofu;lt-ﬂh'r varioly of observanoe than per-
haps any other holiday, Santa Claus and
the Christmns troe are koown wed Joved of
j all ehikiren.  In Kentucky and other south-
| e states the day is wshered in with a gun-
powder accompaniment.  In the north the
Fourth of July s made horrible by the boom-
ing of cannon and the rattle of fireerackers,
In thoe south these are reserved for Christ

mas morning.  Among the country and vil- |

lage population Uhristmas s the cecasion of
a general turnout in flelds and woods with
guns and doge.  On that day of all days do

the rabbits, squirrels and quail fGod theae :
solves pursued Ly nbout every man and bay,

both white snd colored, who owis or can
| Borrow an old sl tgun, blunderbuss or shoot~
ing iron of any kind, and the flelds and

ochoos of exploding gunpowder as the hunt-
ers stalk up the baples gume  The doge
Jend their quota to the day's nolse and ex-

foxes nnud rabhits,
In Tenneswe the wise men who made the

recognised the merit of markumnship, and
to ancourage this accomplishment enncted n
law exompting wagors on marksmanship
from the general penaltion agaivst other
species of gambling, Ho that the men of o
village or Osrm community may congregate
and put up money, & quarter of beef or a
turkey, na the prize to be carried off by the
best shot. The target s often the top of
paper oo box about as largo (o dinmetor ns
a silver quarter, and the distance ranges
from twenty-five to 100 steps.  The guns
usd are long single barrel muszie loading
rifles, If thamatch is to be shot off hand
(rewting the gun against the shoulder withe
out a rest) the distance s mellom greater
than twenty-five paces, and oven at that dis-

dozen rifles into n space which can bo covered
with n sllver dollar.

Theso rifle shooting matches are now
largoly reserved for the Christmas day, and
are looked forward to all the yoar round. On
these ocoonsions all the young men who boast
of their ability to “cut the bull's eyo three
times out of five” gather to banter and take
the conceit out of such as think thomselves

Christmas night is largely

nig glverr up to
“fddlin' and dancin'® in the homes of the
hospitable backwoods southrons, and aven in
the towns and villages ¢t v a very common
oustom to have a dance on Christmas night.

“Is you 'faid of Santa Claus, mammal If
you is 1 will come in your bed.”

CHRISTMAS IN OLDEN TIME.

on more wood, the wind s chill;
Put let it whistle s it will;
We'll keep our Christmas merry still,
And well our Chiristian sires of ol
Loved, when the year its course hac. rolled,
And brought blithe Christmas back again,
With all its hospitable train.
Domestie and religions rite
(Giave honor to the holy night.
On Christinas Eve the bells were rung;
On Christias Eve the mans wis sung;
That ouly night in all the year
Baw the stoled priest the chatice rear,
Tue damsel donned her kirtlo shoen;
The hall was dressed with holly green;
Forth to the wood did merry mon go
To gather in the mistletoe.
Then opened wide the baron's hatl
To vassal, tenant, serf and all:
Power lakd his rod of rule aside,
And Ceremony doffed lus prideo;
The helr, with roses i his shovs,
That night might village partuer choose;
The lord underogat ing share
The vulgar game of “post and palr,™
All badl with uncontrolled delight
And genoral voice the happy night
That Lo Lhe cottage, s the crown,
Brought tidings of salvation down.

~Blr Waniter scott.

CHRISTMAS THE HAPPIEST,
Among all our bolidays Clajstmns is the
happiest  Other days, lke the Fomth of
July and Decoration Day, hove a patriotig
amociation which Is  Dapiring, and New
| Year's Day hus an admooitony significance
! which Is pathetic, But the temlition of
Christmas is more universal and lilcal than
that of other holidays, bacuuss it is Vhe fonst
of fratevuity, of buman syipaihy and helpe
fulness, Not culy is it sentinent glory to
God, but its distinctive gospel I8 penoe on
earth and good will to man, It is the nne
day in the year on which soltfshnes (s the
most odions sl Its peculine observanos s
obivious, palpe’lo, aetive thought of others

and of dolng: rossl. But this s the doy on
which wo must make sore that our ligia

Harper's W »ily

Come, Jnckot; oome, sword--hang |

II wookds resound from morn UL night with the |

cltemont, baying on the trail of frightened |
I

laws in the early days of the stato's existence ‘

tance th bullots are often bunched from |

.

Weall live vl tho geoviul law of ety |

shines 80 i3 1t 10en shali see our good works-- |

FUNKES : OPERA : HOURI..

1 k1 DAY

y )

-—

AnD Saturpay  Eveninags, Drecempsir 3D AND  24TH,

THE WELL KNOWN AND TALENTED AMERICAN ACTRESS,

MISS LILLIAN OLCOTT
Eriday Evening, THEODORA, Saturday
Evening, INGOMAR.

'With all the wealth of Scenery and Appointments that Character-
ized their Production in London and Paris

NO ADVANCE IN PRICES.

1869

1887

J1OMMANN'S M[USIC DEPOT.

Established 18069,

“Not for a Day but for All Time.”

Large selection of

‘Sheet Music, Auto Harps,
Fine Music Books, Accordions,

Violins, Band Instruments,
Guitars, Music Boxes
Cases, Piano Scarfs

‘Zithers. Spreads & Stools,
| Music Rolls, self binders.

Everything in the Music Line.

—

[nstruments - Sold - on - Instalmnts.

Celebrated Mason & Hamlin Organs,
Stella and Earhuff Organs,

Kranich & Bach Celebrated Pianos,
Arion, Chase Bros. and Mason & Hamlin
Improved New System.

Old Instruments taken in Exchange.
TUNING AND REPAIRING.

Consult us before Purchasing and Save Your Cash.

F.W.HOHMANN.

1138 O Street, Opp. Opera House.

LINCOLN, NEB.

—

TOY TO TIEE WORLD.
Comes Ringing down the Ages.
McARTHUR & SON’S

Fine display of Christmas goods brings joy within customers. Beautiful Goods., Excellent
quality. Reasonable price. Examine those beautiful Plush Dressing Cases, lovely Cuff and
|C:)il:tr Boxes, elegant Manicure Sets, fine cut glass Bottles all descriptions, Ink Stands, finest
Toilet Articles, most fragrant and delicate extracts for handkerchiefs in city, A magnificent
'stock of Ladies Hand Bags and fine seal skin Card Cases and Pocket Books,very latest styles.
l h )

Grand Display of Xmas Cards.

|(.)ur stock is fresh, goods fine, prices tosuit the times. Please give us a share of vour valued

1 patronage and we will insure satisfaction. Favor us with a call, =

. Look over our goods and before leaving call for a Free Sample Bottle of Hoarhound-Tar, -
‘the great renowned cough medicine, best on earth.  Thousands testify to its wonderful vt
as a cough remedy. No well regulated family can afford to be without it. Come and see
us. Wishing one and all a Merry Xmas and Happy New Year we remain your

Obedient servants,

| a -~ -

| W. C. McARTHUR & SON,
|

| Druggists, /

Montgomgry Block, Corner 11th and N streets.
Don't forget the Cough Medicine, Hoarhound-Tar. Yes. The Croup's terror.

l
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